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grown out of some of those beliefs that I suppose he'd
acquired unconsciously in his childhood from nurses and
servants.

MRS. TABRET: We always had native ayahs. Heaven knows
what they taught the children.

STELLA: He didn't believe with his reason, but in some
strange way with his nerves or his heart, that perhaps
there was something in the Eastern notion of the
transmigration of souls.

LICONDA: I wonder if one ever entirely ceases to believe in
what one has been taught as a child.

STELLA: I think deep down in him was the faith that when
his soul left his poor wounded body it would find
another tenement. I think he had so much vitality that
he felt it impossible that he should not live again on this
earth.

MRS. TABRET: Ah, I've so often wished I had that comfort-
ing faith. Oh5 to have a second chance and a third, to
pass from life to life, purging yourself of imperfection
and atoning for your sins, till at last you lose yourself in
the infinite peace of the infinite soul of God.

STELLA: [Turning to NURSE WAYLAND.] I had something to

say to you, Nurse. You'll be leaving us very soon now,

I suppose?

NURSE: I suppose so.
STELLA: I want to thank you for everything you did for

Maurice, and I want you to know how deeply grateful I

am to you.
NURSE: I did no more than my duty.

STELLA: [With a charming smile.} Oh, no, you did much more
than that. If it had been only your duty you could never
have been so immensely thoughtful. You could never
have anticipated Maurice's wants. You've been so
awfully kind.